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'ERE, Professor Brunot, are

the conditions of the pro-

posed test. You are not to
read them until you have
hypnotized your subject,
you are not to utter one
word to him except men-

tally, and you will remain in my com-

pany until the matter is decided one
way or the other. If hours after he re-

turns to normal conditions he does
what I have prescribed, you win my
hundred dollars.

"And if not, you win mine. That Is all
right. I have confidence In Miller. He
is the best subject I have ever had; the
only one, I admit, over whom I could
exercise telepathic control perfectly. 1

shall have your hundred dollars, Mr.
Elanchard."

"Perhaps. Put Crandall in the next
room, where he can see without being
seen by your subject, and get to work."

The hypnotee, a bleached, scorbutic
looking young man, was called in and
very readily put in the trance condi-
tion. Then the professor read Mr.
Blanchard's prescribed conditions for
the test- - "They are very hard," he
commented in an undertone, "but I ac-

cept them." Here is what he read:
"Make him know where my rooms are

and come there at 4 o'clock today, ask
for me and go away without seeing me,
taking with him a letter from the cen-

ter table in the parlor, go to the Grand
Central depot and slip that letter into
the left hand pocket of a coat on a
stout man dressed In gray."

During some twenty minutes the hyp-
notist appeared to be exercising all his
powers of concentration and will to si- - e

Gently impress upon his subject the long
sequence of actions required, while the
countenance of the hypnotee was elo-

quent of fixed attention, anxiety and
finally exhaustion.

Precisely at 4 o'clock Dan, Mr.
Blanchard's man, announced to his
master that a young man giving the
name of Arthur Miller wished to see
him.

"Show him into the parlor and say I
will see him directly," replied Mr.
Blanchard, and, turning to the profess-
or and Mr. Crandall, who were with
him in the dining room, he added,
"Fiivst score against me."

In ten minutes he led the way to the
parlor. Arthur Miller was gone; so
was the letter that had been left on the
table, merely an envelope with a ficti- - j

tious address.
Mr. Crandall, the stout man in gray,

hastened to reach the Grand Central '

depot that the hypnotee. if following
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O not you young folk, boys and
girls both, want to help in a
noble national work? An or-
ganization has bepn formed

lately called the Wild Flower' Preserva-
tion Society of America. Its members
are to do what they can, each in his
and her own locality, all over the Unit-
ed States to keep our native wild flow-
ers from being destroyed off the face of
the earth.

The founders and chief officers of this
new society are men in high office un-
der the United States government. Its
president is Mr. Frederick W. Covllle
of 321 Four and a Half street, Wash-
ington. Mr. Coville is the botanist of
the United States department of agri-
culture. Another gentleman actively
interested in this beautiful work is Mr.
Charles Louis Pollard, assistant curator
In the division of plants in the United
States National museum, Washington.
Many of you will no doubt like to join
the society and take part in achieving
Its aim.

You will be Interested to that
the movement was started by two la-
dies. Miss Caroline and Miss Elizabeth
Phelps Stokes. They began the work

AMERICAN COWSLIP AND TURK'S
CAP LILY.

by gV. ins 53 060 to the botanical garden
of Xr York city to b used In saving
the lid flowers in that locality.

If ou are lucky enough to live in or
ncsr the where still patches of
forest are left, perhaps you know some
of these blossoms of loveliness and
their names. They are as perishable as
they are lovely too. What Is destroy--
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ar.-- i ;he poor provided with books andclothing at a total cost of $LS1 a child.Foreign visitors to Japan's interna-
tional exhibition, gays a Kobe paper,
will he weli looked after in everv way
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James M. "Whitney, the retiring 11- -'

his impressed instructions, might find
the proper depository for the filched
letter. After a few minutes conversa
tion with the professor Mr. Blanchard,
who had been somewhat distraught and
absentminded, rang for Dan and asked
him, "No letter for me yet?"

"Yes, sir. i left it there on the ta
ble."

"Then there were two here?"
"No, sir. The one you left for the

mail I put a stamp on and posted. The
other I left in its place."

"What sort of a letter was it?"
"A small one."
"Addressed in a lady's writing?"

j : - ii. i

THE HYPNOTEE WAS ELOQUENT
OP FIXED ATTENTION.

"I didn't take particular notice, but I
think so, sir."

"That infernal Miller has carried oft
the wrong letter!"

"No particular letter was specified. I
don't see how that affects the demon-
stration if he iook a letter left here,"
argued the professor.

"Confound him and blast the demon-
stration!" exclaimed Mr. Blanchard ex-
citedly. "This is a much more serious

AND FUN FOR. THE LITTLE MEN AND WOMEN
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( 6 , .. . . " Ty Orchard Conner

know

i

country

ing them the country over Is that every
spring herds of children and grown peo-
ple who ought to know better go tramp-
ing through the woods arid lanes like
oxen, crushing under foot the blossoms
they do not pluck and carry away.
From my window last spring one Sun- -

DAISY AND COLUMBINE.

day I saw a man and his two children
come home laden with splendid dog-
wood blossoms. In gathering these
they had broken off and destroyed
fully three years' growth of the showy
trees themselves. Next morning, Mon-
day, about 6 o'clock I saw the children's
mother pitch the whole batch of with-
ered branches and flowers into the
street, to the infinite disgust of the
street sweeper who came later. Now,
what good did it do those ruthless
young ones to ruin the handsome dog
wood trees?

Go into the woods and see the wild
flowers by all means. Satisfy your
sense of beauty with their loveliness,
learn their names and habits of growth.
but let them live. If you pluck them
and hold them in your hand, you wilt
most of them in an hour's time. And
they are so beautiful! The first to
come is the starlike anemone, as I re-
member; next the deer's tongue and the
woods violet, with its white, yellow and
purple colors. Later come the purple
flag, the yellow lily, the wild Turk's
cap lily and the tiger lily, as gorgeous
a blossom as ever unfolded in a green-
house. Did you ever see anything more
glorious than a brilliant green pasture
field starred over with dazzling yellow
dandelion blooms, each one like a little

EVERYWHERE.
brarian of the Boston Public library.!
says that the craze for notion in this
country is subsiding and that the peo- -.

pie, as a who'e. are reading more seri- -'
ous works Maybe so in Boston. j

The United Kingdom spends 51.400.OW
a year on raisins. i

"William J. Mann in his new book, en-- J

titled America-I- n Its Helation to the
ursat Epochs of History, thinks it de-
sirable and nracticable for young peo-
ple to studvivmeriean history in its re-
lation to tUe whole of modern history.

matter. The thing must be shopped be
fore any more mischief is done."

"You must not interfere with the
test."

"It is done. I give up. You've won
Come: we've got to get a hack. Miiler
must be caught."

"Don't get excited. You will find the
letter in Crandall's pockeL".

"I want it in mine. Come on. I
taking no chances."

Mr. Arthur Miller went right along
about what some impulse from his sub
conscious mind made him imagine was
his business or duty. Not for the life
of him could he have told why he had
gone at a particular time to a stran
ger's rooms, seized there a letter and
was now looking for a stout man in
gray, but when he saw in the thick of a
throng of people moving toward a gate
with a view toward an outgoing train
a stout man In a gray suit he elbowed
his way through until he had slipped
the letter into the pocket of the man in
gray and then dropped back out of the
crowd with the contented sigh of one
whose duty was done. As he stood In
an open space mopping his forehead In
a dazed sort of way another stout man
dressed in gray touched his shoulder
and said:

"You have made a mistake."
"How so? I don't know."
"But you are not to be blamed."
"Glad to know it, but I don't see why
might be."
Just then Mr. Blanchard plunged in.

caught him by an arm and demanded
anxiously, "Where's that letter?" a
query which seemed to stun the young
man. "Have you got It?"

"No," said Mr. Crandall, answering
for him. "But you have lost fairly. He
put it in the pocket of a man who an
swered the description. I saw him do
it. It's all right. The fellow looked like
me."

"It's all wrong the wrong letter. It
must be recovered. I wouldn't have
lost it for ten times the bet."

"I don't see how you'll get it. The
gate has closed while we've been talk-
ing, the train is gone, and the man is a
'has been' so far as we are concerned."

Mr. Blanchard said various vehement j

things. j

"He was a commuter. I noticed that i

he simply showed a ticket, and that's
all we know about him. And the com- - j

muters are legions strong." i

"The gateman may know him."
They found the gateman, a surly, ill

conditioned old fellow, but amenable to
the mollifying influence of a banknote,
and. with some pretended difficulty, he
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and not in the old, narrow, exclusive

Paper quilts are extensively used
abroad by the poorer classes.

There are now at work In the rfvers
of the middle island of New
about 210 each from
S25.000 to $70,009. with the object of ex-
tracting gold from the deposits In the
beds of the streams.

Professor Alroli finds that the road
known as the Via Sacra at Rome was
in existence 2.200 years ago.

Some excitement has been caused at
Venice by the appearance of a crack la

anectea to remember unth an effort
proportioned to his pay. "Why, yes; I
guess the gentleman you want is Mr.

who goes to Tarrytown."
They sent a telegram after him In

care of the conductor of the train and
from Spuyten got an answer
back:

"No letter in possession that doesn't
belong to me. Know nothing about it."

"Heavens, Crandall!" exclaimed Mr.
Blanchard, drawing his friend aside.
"It was from the Widow Kitely. You
know enough to imagine how important
it may be to me. And it's lost!"

"I don't see what's the use in getting
excited about" it. She can write you
another;"

Will she? To a man so careless and
stupid as to lose in such an idiotic way
a letter that"

"Go and tell her all about it. She has
sense. It will be all right. Probably

HE SLIPPED THE LETTER INTO
THE POCKET.

she will tell you what she has written,
and that may be even more agreeable."

"I musjt. There's nothing else to be
done."

Mrs. Myra was an exceedingly
charming young woman, a but
not fat, brunette whose widowhood had
in her estimation lasted very much lon-
ger than law and gave her
credit for, even longer, perhaps, than
she deemed reasonably her due. Her
husband. Jack, had been such a scape-
grace that they had separated a good
twelvemonth at least before his thirsty
and rackety career closed, 'and even his
creditors had generally forgotten him
by the time she learned of his demise.
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barbers have urged the New state
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for burning peat In the gen- - j
eration of steam. i

By slucose or glycerin to
their roots, a Preach scientist dddarss

which occurred while she was In Eu
rope. The steamer that brought her
back to New York also brought Mr.
James Blanchard, and ever since she
had known herself a widow he had
been doing his best to persuade her that
a protracted period of even convention-
al for such a husband as
Jack was uncalled for, if not actuals-absur-

In her heart she agreed with
him, but the fear of "what people would
say" kept her in half and

her acceptance of the stand-
ing offer of his heart and hand. Perse-
verance, however, rarely faileth of re-

ward, and there came a time when the
pretty widow coyly promised to give
him her answer by letter. And that
was the letter he had lost.

Mr. Blanchard had little doubt of its
purport. He was at least as. happily
confident as an anxiously expectant
suitor has any reusonable right to be,
but to lose her sweet consent and as-

surance of her love in this ridiculous
way was exasperating, and he did not
doubt she would punish him a little for
it by coquettish revival of his doubts
and fears. His worst anticipations
were more than realized.

Meekly, deprecatingly, he told his tale
of woe. and. though he felt how sad it
was, the way in which she received it
surprised and even puzzled him. She
paled, blushed "rosy red and finally
burst into tears. In vain he besought
her to tell "what was in the letter."

"Never, never!" she protested. "Nev
er while I live!"

"Good heavens, Myra," he cried, "It
cannot be possible that you have had
the cruelty to deny me! Come, me
what your letter contained. End my
anxiety."

But she took refuge in tears, and the
ambiguous declaration, "Fate is against
me!"

Mr. Blanchard was not one of those
who supinely permit fate to settle their
affairs for them. If he could get from
the widow no information
one way or the other, he would seek
the desired knowledge elsewhere and.
saying grimly to himself, "The hair of

I the dog is a cure for the bite," betook
j himself again to the hypnotist.

"Professor Brunot," he said, "I wish
to make trial of another alleged power
of your so called science, and if you are
willing the bet of today goes over
again."

"Make your proposition."
"I believe you claim clairvoyance for

the hypnotee; that he is able to read a
letter that Is by no possible means visi-
ble to his physical sight a sealed let-

ter?"
"Not of all hypnotees, by any means,

but of Arthur Miller I certainly do so
claim."

"Good enough. One who can do It is
as good for me as a thousand. Fetch
him along right off."

"Tonight? It is impossible. I do not
know where to find him at this hour.
But he will be here at noon tomorrow.
Come then, and you shall have the
proof you desire."

"Well, I suppose that will have to go
under the circumstances. I shall be
here, no fear about that."
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A simple maiden was Joan, and always seeing sights;
They worried her throughout the day, and fretted her at nights,
Until the king' commanded yhe should wear a .z-u-

it "of mail
And le&d his troops to victory aJong their wauring trail.
And I've doubt that when she donned her suit 'twas ready made-S- he

took aw look to it matched the color of her braud.
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Mr. Blanchard was punctual In keep-
ing the appointment and saw with
gratification that Miller, having come a
little early, had already been plunged
into the hypnotic state by the professor
so that no time should be lost. Ah.
how earnestly he hoped clairvoyance
would prove all that had been claimed
for It! How gladly he would lose that
hundred dollars even if the widow had
written "No!" In that case he could
know where he stood and would sim- -

"I DIDN'T FEEL AS THOUGH I
COULD TELL YOU THEN."

ply have to go at her again more deter-
minedly than before.

"He is in superb condition today, fit
for anything that is possible," said the
professor confidently. "Put the letter In
my hands."

"What letter?"
"The sealed one which you wish to

have him read."
"Go to the deuce! If I had It, don't

you think I could open and read It for
myself?"

"But how is he to read a letter when
there isn't any?"

"But there is the one that was lost
yesterday through his blunder."

"Oh, that! You ask what is not pos-

sible. How can he be put en rapport
with a letter that Is nobody knows
where? And, even if he could, how
would you, if you do not know what Is
in that letter, be able to determine
whether he reads correctly, even if he
should profess to do so?"

Mr. Blanchard jammed his hat upon
his head and rushed out. He cursed the
hour In which hypnotism was Invented
and that in which he had ever heard of

in.

sun, it is so bright? There, too. Is the
American cowslip, nearly as bright as
the dandelion. One woods plant I knew
in my lucky childhood in the country
was called "pocoon," probably an In-

dian word, for I cannot find It in the
dictionary. This, too, had brilliant yel-

low flowers, star shaped, and we young
ones used to dig up the roots and paint
the pictures in our school readers with
the colored sap of them. There were
two kinds, the red and the yellow, and
they made a brilliant stain. Indians
used the same juice for their paints
centuries ago. but I suppose children
who knew no better have dug up all
the "pocoon" roots now. for I nevor
hear of the plant any more.

There, too. are the columbine upon
shaded rocks, the daisy, the lady's slip-
per, the red lily and and I think I
could go on half a day writing of them.
Don't destroy them. Prevent others
from destroying them If you can. Let
them live In their places and mak
earth lovely.

Children Hcftilre "Wlioleno mr Dirt.
What a growing child puts into U

stomach or has put into Its stomach by
the one who control Its diet is of the
utmost Importance.

Occasionally an indulgant mother
says. "I let my baby eat everything
she wants, from pickles down to bon-

bon?, and she la none the worne for It."
And sometimes, by a miracle, the

baby Is apparently none the won for
It. although the average child who
diet Is regulated simply by it appetite
soon show the bad effect of such feed-
ing.

Study the needs of your little one.
Some children retfolre more fat form-

ing food than others, Mme require a
greater portion of the nitrogenous.

As z. rule, a dtecrest biettdtns of the
two Is needed both by obnrfren and
adults.
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peas, beaas and lentils.

Qallr m Contract.
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I rooold whip whoever did wld
Mrs. Ban leg, gazing severely at hr Ut-

ile ua
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papa's broke it--"
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the Journey betw3t Vxti xk5

Strltxerlasd by two aod hH boo?,
To eoosositze itese io a

poem it tbold be read xm a "hi tbtIs. ecilreJy thrucjrh ech tie Ttta

On the street He met a man named
Pelletrcau. whom ho always called
greasy foreigner," not because he baa
any knowledge that Pelletreau was
greasy, but for the hate he bore for tho
fellow's unctuous smiles when they two
were fellow voyagers with Mrs. Kitely
on her return from Europe. And now it
seemed to him Pelletreau was coming:
from the direction of her house and
wearing a greasier grht of self sufficien-
cy than ever before. Blanchard's soul
grew green with jealousy, and he set
out at once in hot haste to call the wid-
ow to account-Bu- t

while he is on his way there let
us see what really had become of that
letter. Mr. Berdan. taking out his
handkerchief to wipe his pcrsplrinsr
brow, pulled it from his pocket, and It
fell unnoticed on the platform. After
having been walked upon by many per-
sons an elderly commuter picked It up.
a kind, considerate gentleman who had
sense enough to know It should be re-

turned to the mail and for that purpose
put it In his pocket, along with a letter
his wife had given to him for malling
that morning. He would attend to
them both the next morning; he said to
himself. And so he did. except that ha
did not happen to think of them until
the second day afterward.

But while we have been picking up
this stray thread of fact Mr. Blanchard
has reached the widow's. She was still
In the mood of the day before, tearfully
obstinate In her refusal to give him any

' satisfaction until she realized that she
had an unreasonably jealous man to
deal with, one whom it would be well to
placate if she did not wish to break
with him altogether. Then she assured
him very earnestly that she had net
seen M. Pelletreau for at least a month
and had no thought of wishing ever to
see him again. Then, having gone so
far, she gave way altogether and ad-

mitted that her answer had been "Yes
When the transports of his ra,iturou.- -

joy had been somewhat calmed. he said
to her. "But. why. my darling, did you
not tell me so yesterday?"

"Because." she replied, "you asked
me what was in the letter, and I didn't
feel as If I could tell you then."

"You could not toll me you had given
me reason to be the happiest of men'"

"Oh, there was something else. You
know what a wretch Jack was: how h
spent all his money and all mine he
could get hold of. Well, bo did more.
He pawned some very valuable jewels
of mine, which I said nothing about for
fear of scandal, and only thro days
ago I got them baok from the man who
advanced money on thorn to him. and
they looked so horrid I didn't want
anything to do with thorn, and so I
sent them to you to take care of for
me."

"I don't understand, my dear. Yoa
sent me the jewols In a letter?"

"Oh. no. no. dear; not the Jewels tho
tickots."

"Ah. then I foar they are lost by thli
time. No mattor. 111 replace them."

But they were not lost, thanks to the-goo-

commuter, who finally remember
ed those letters: o tne outcome or tn
test was happy after ail.

THE LAND OF THUS-AND-S-

"How would Willie like to go
To the land of Thu-aml--

Kverythlng I proper there;
All the children comlt tltr hair;
Every face ! clean and white
As a Illy washed In ttxhU
An the eherry Mm btow
In the land of Thua-ud--

"Little children nver fall
Down the tlr or cry at ilt,
Dahift nothing to repent.
Thoughtful ami attestant:
Nvr liiiBKry or in boate.
TMy nhoeftlrtriK aJwaya tafled
Just exactly rtKbt. you know.
In the kind of 1'hua-and-t- o.

"Ob. this kind of Tho and not
lent It delightful though?
"yew." hoped WtilJe, aaowertnc aw
fr)RMWtMU "low itJMl OOHOtfttlty.
"Mont Ue ry nice, oot I
7tot)ifer wait till by nd by.
Oh the troubled lttUe fn
Closer prMd to my ani09
"Matnnw. don't tot' aw go
To the land of TtMM-amt-ji-

A Jlniinft Trick.
Take two xmall ballx of oork and

plncc thm In a baota half filled with
water. Iot tttn come close to .

othor. Wlten they haif approached

""

within a reMain d:vtan they will ruh
together IT ynv fix nn ti Uttm on the
btad of your pnfcaif. It win att t
the oUmrt n a winnti e rott can iad
it, aroead lint bta.
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